The Heart br eaker
By
Jill Condulis

Based on: A tramautizing chil dhood experience



| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

YOUNG G RLS, age 9, at their desks, coloring. The

cl assroomis walls are decorated with candy hearts, cupids,
and a banner that reads: HAPPY VALENTINE S DAY. Love is in
the air, literally.

Each girl clutches a Valentine, eyes wandering off in space.
The expression on every girl’s face is one |longing for the
affection of her prince charm ng.

We close on LITTLE GRL sitting towards the end of the row.
Pink dress and ribbon in her blonde curls,she is finishing
her Valentine, glitter staining her hands. She wites:
FLYNN, Be M ne?

And then a MAN' S VO CE, deep and whi nsi cal, speaks to us.

NARRATOR (V. O
This is a story about Fiona.

Little girl finishes her card, then | ooks up at her creation
W th dreany eyes.

NARRATOR (V. O
This, is NOT Fiona.

Canera jerks fromLITTLE G RL to the adjacent desk,
revealing FIONA EVERWOOD, 9. Fiona is reading a com c book
with aliens on the cover, hiding half her face. She dons a
dark brown bob with big round gl asses and a hand- ne-down
flannel shirt. She | ooks nore than out of place in this
world full of hearts.

NARRATOR (V. O
She is a girl that does not believe
in true |ove.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

YOUNG FI ONA, about age 6 sits on her bed cast in a blue
gl ow, eyes glued to the television. Her walls are covered
Wi th sports posters. Action figures, not Barbie Dolls,
litter the floor.

NARRATOR (V. O
This belief stermed froman early
exposure to 80s slasher filns and
classic British Tragedi es.

Turn to the TV and we see the end scene fromthe 1960s

version of Ronmeo and Juliet, where Romeo and Juliet commt
sui ci de.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

From a di stance we hear sounds of parents yelling. Fiona's
ears perk up, and wal ks to the opening in her doorway. Over
t he banister of the hallway, we see FIONA'S PARENTS
fighting, her father swiping an entire shelf of famly
portraits to the floor.

NARRATOR (V. O
Fiona | earned froma young age that
m sery, nore than anything else in
the world, |oved conpany.

Fiona crawl s back to her room head down and picks up the
renote to her TV. She turns the volunme all the way up

| NT. CLASSROOM - SAME

Fi ona reads her com c book. A shadow is cast over her, and

we follow her eyes fromthe book and are met with the gaze

of MRS. ROGAN, 45, holding a basket filled with cards. She

is the sweet grade school teacher every child would kill to
have.

MRS. ROGAN
Fi ona, where is your Valentine?

Fi ona opens her nmouth to speak but is interrupted by FLYNN
M TCHEL, 9, strutting through the doors of the classroom

For a young kid, Flynn |ooks like he is dressed for the
junior prom He is every parent’s dream the object of every
girl’s affection, and Fiona s worst nightnmare.

NARRATOR
This, is Flynn. Flynn did not share
Fiona’s belief.

I NT DI NIl NG ROOM TABLE - EVEN NG

A large famly sits eating what seens to be Christmas dinner
in a el aborately decorated hone. They are | oud, expressive,
and chaotic. Flynn sits in between his TWO TEENAGE BROTHERS,
clearly overshadowed by their size and sports-superstar
mentality.

NARRATOR (V. O
Born the youngest of six brothers
and sisters, Flynn realized the
only way he could ever get the
attention he craved..



EXT. PLAYGROUND - DAY

Flynn wal ks up to a YOUNG G RL sitting on a swing and hands
her a flower. The girl’s face lights up in awe.

NARRATOR (V. O
...was with the | adies.
| NT. CLASSROOM - SAME

Fl ynn saunters past the desks of girls, eyes lingering on
Fi ona. She quickly | ooks down. Ms. Rogan clears her throat.

MRS. ROGAN
Fi ona sweetheart, did you nake a
card?

FI ONA

No, M's. Rogan.

MRS. ROGAN
And why not sweetheart? Val entine’s
day is tonorrow Don't you have a
speci al soneone you d like to give
it to?

FI ONA
No thank you. |I’mnot too good at
arts and crafts.

Fi ona | ooks back down at her com c book, clearly
uninterested in her teacher. Concerned, Ms. Rogan crouches
down to Fiona s eye |evel

MRS. ROGAN
Are you sure? Not even soneone at
honme? | know soneone woul d | ove
your Val enti nel

FI ONA
No, M's. Rogan. That’s just stupid.
My dad says Valentine's day is a
sad way to boost our econony.

MRS. ROGAN
Hmm . . honey please don’t talk |ike
t h- -

She suddenly gets distracted by sonething out of shot

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

MRS. ROGAN
(cont)
Christian do not throw the glitter!
Ch...ny...honey cone back here!

M's. Rogan | ooks down at Fiona, puzzled by this precocious,
yet negative child. She scurries away after another child,
| eaving Fiona, in a roomfull of children, conpletely

al one.

On the opposite side of the room Flynn is swarned by two
bl onde girls. But as we follow his eye...it |ands straight
on Fi ona.

NARRATOR (V. O
It is natural for nost children to
fear a holiday |ike Halloween. But
Fi ona Everwood...was not |ike nost
chil dren. For Fiona, Val entine’ s day
was the nost frightening holiday of
themall. Unlike other girls who
feared the dark, or spiders...Fiona
feared that one can, and will, die
of a broken heart.

| NT FOYER - DUSK

The roomis dark, cold. Fiona’ s FATHER i s | eani ng agani st
the BIG WNDOWin the front of the house. It's as if he is
| ongi ng for sonmeone, sonething. Rain beats agani st the
glass. In his hands, is a bottle of scotch.

FIONA (O S)
Daddy...? \Wat’'s wong?

Standing in the doorway, is 6 year old Fiona and her
GRANDMOTHER. Her father tries to |look at his daughter but he
can’t. Her grandnother puts her armon Fiona s shoul der,

pul l'ing her into the kitchen. Fiona has already seen too
nmuch.

FI ONA
Way isn’'t she com ng back? Doesn’t
she | ove ne?

GRANDNA
Babygirl, sonetinmes bad things
happen to fam lies. Your nother
| oved you very, very nuch. But
she’ s gone now.

( CONTI NUED)
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FI ONA
Why? What happened to her?

GRANDVA
She had a broken heart.

FI ONA
(welling up in tears)
That can happen??

Grandna goes over and picks up Fiona, cradling her into her
arns.

GRANDVA

In this life...people get hurt.
FI ONA

Li ke sick?
GRANDNA

Yes...kind of |ike that

FI ONA
| don’t want to get hurt Nanna.

GRANDMA
Oh, ny little Fiona, you listen to
me. Never give up on |love, even if
i ills you.

it kil

NARRATOR (V. O
You see, fromthe surface, Fiona's
famly seened...utterly norm

| NT. LIVING ROOM - SAME
Fiona's living room The sounds of plates breaking in the
background. W FREEZE on FAM LY PORTRAIT on shel f.

(SUBTI TLES wil | begin to show up to reveal the Narrator’s
wor ds) .

NARRATOR (V. O
Her father, a Physician.

Title reveals: Dentist. Age 42, good health

NARRATOR (V. O
Her not her, a Busi nesswonan.

Title reveals: Accountant. Age 40, exceptional health.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

NARRATOR (V. O
Bot h of upper-m ddl e cl ass status.
Bot h seem ngly happy. ..

RESUME. A man’s forearm cones crashing into the Photofrane.
Qur happy famly portrait falls to the ground, and shatters
bef ore our eyes.

NARRATOR (V. O
...except they weren't.

| NT. LOCKERS - SAME AS BEFORE

The bell for recess rings, followed by a eager stanpede of
children to their | ockers. Fiona opens up her |ocker and
grabs a puffy navy coat. As she shuts the |ocker, Flynn is
reveal ed standi ng beside her. Fiona junps. She | ooks I|ike
she just saw a ghost...or worse.

Fi ona stands at her |ocker, awkwardly staring into Flynn's
dr eany eyes.

NARRATOR (V. O)
There is a funny thing about
Val entine’s day. Sonetines when al
you fear is getting your heart
br oken, you can becone the heart
breaker...w thout even trying.

FI ONA
Un..hi Flynn. What do you want?

FLYNN
Hel | o Fiona. How are you today? By
the way you | ook great, your shirt
really brings out the beauty in
your eyes. Brown is your color!

FI ONA
What are you tal king about?

Flynn, trying to hide his nerves, starts to swing his |unch
box. There is a picture of THE I NCREDI BLE HULK on the cover.

FI ONA
Wa, is that the Hul k on your |unch
box? Dude that one is sooo cool!

FLYNN
Wait you like the Hul k?

( CONTI NUED)
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FI ONA
Qovi ously. Like he has the funniest
power. If I were like him 1°d be
green all the tine!

FLYNN
You know, | saw you reading a comc
book in class. Don't girls only
i ke tal king about their babies
names or putting on nakeup and
weird stuff |ike that?

FI ONA

No, you don’t have to be a boy to

i ke com c books and super her oes!
Boys al ways think they are better
than girls. You know ny ol der
cousin let nme watch Iron Man with
him it was PG 13 and everything. It
was VWAY cool er than like... Tangl ed.

FLYNN
Ww that’s...amazing. | wanted to
see that one.

FI ONA
You wanted to see Tangl ed?

FLYNN
No no | neant...the Hul k.

FI ONA
Ri ght.

Fl ynn watches Fiona talk |ike she is the coolest girl in the
hi story of manki nd. Fiona, oblivious and uninterested,
begins to wal k down the hall to recess. Flynn hurries after
her

FLYNN

So, Fiona, | have a question
FI ONA

Uh huh?
FLYNN

Dd it hurt?

FI ONA
Did what hurt?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

8.
FLYNN
You know, when you fell from
heaven?
FI ONA

| nmean, | fell riding nmy bike |ast
week? It doesn’t hurt anynore
t hough.

FLYNN
No, | nean, fall from heaven. Like,
an angel. You' re an angel .

FlI ONA
Because I'm..well behaved? My
Nanna woul d not agree with you.

FLYNN
No! You're like the coolest girl in
cl ass.

FI ONA

| don’t even like the other girls
in our class. They |ike Disney and
stuff.

FLYNN
Exactly. You' re perfect.
Fiona...since it is Valentine s day
t onor r ow -

FI ONA
Ugh why is everyone so crazy about
this holiday! You don't get good
presents or candy

FLYNN
| know, but Valentine's day is
about | ove..

FlI ONA
Ew what are you sayi ng! Flynn,
t hought you were being ny friend.

FLYNN
| mean, | am but--

FI ONA
Friends don’t say stuff like that.
Clearly you're not ny friend. And
you know what? |’ ve bet you’ ve
never even seen a PG 13 novi e!

( CONTI NUED)
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Ms. Rogan, with inpeccable timng, interrupts the two
chi | dren.

MRS. ROGAN
Fl ynn, Fiona, what are you two
still doing here? Of to recess to

pl ay, come on now.

Fiona, weirded out by Flynn's attenpt at flirting, runs out
t he door.

EXT. PLAYGROUND - DAY

Fiona sits on atire swng under a tree, slightly renoved
fromthe chaotic jungle that is the playground. She has her
com ¢ opened on her |ap, and begins to peel her banana. For
the first time we’ve seen her, Fiona |ooks content.

KATIE (O S)
Fi ona Ever wood.

Fiona, startled | ooks up at LI TTLE BLONDE G RL from before
(named Katie). She is standing in front of Fiona, arns
crossed and ready for business. Never has sonmeone so
seemngly little and cute | ooked so diabolical. Kids |like
Kati e nake scorpions | ook obsol ete.

KATI E (CON T)
So, | saw you before, ya know, in
the hallway. Who do you think you
are Fiona, with your stupid gl asses
and boy hair!

FI ONA
What ?! Excuse ne "princess" Katie,
but what are you even talking

about ?

KATI E
| saw you with Flynn. W're
basically in love! | don't know if

anyone’s told you but 1’mgoing to
marry hi mone day.

FI ONA
Ew MARRY hi n? You are crazy! |
don’t want to nmarry anyone, ever.
Especially not Flynn that woul d be
gr oss!

( CONTI NUED)
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KATI E
Well good. | just wanted to nake it
clear who the true woman in Flynn's
life is. Wiich, is nme, by the way.

FI ONA
| see. Don’t worry, | don’t want
anything to do with that kid.

In the distance, but not out of earshot, we reveal FLYNN
devastated. Al of his swag and confidence got kicked out of
himin an instance. He storns out of the playground, and
into the school.

| NT HALLWAY- DAY

Flynn storns to his |ocker, throwing his Hul k I unchbox onto
the floor, and pulls out a Bl G HEART SHAPED VALENTI NE

He stares at it in his hands, it reads: "Fiona, | |ove you,
| love you, |I love you so well. If |I had a peanut |I’'d give
you the shell."

Flynn crunples the Valentine into a ball and furiously
throws it onto the floor.

| NT. CLASSROOM -  NEXT DAY

The Val entine’s day hype fromyesterday seened to have
charged to a whole new | evel, as the VALENTI NES PARTY ki cks
of .

Most of the kids are dressed in pinks or reds, and CLASS
MOMS are present, holding trays of frosted cupcakes and
cooki es. Fiona, shockingly, is not dressed for the holiday.

The kids buzz around on a sugar rush, throwi ng candy hearts
into their nouths and tearing open cards. Fiona, is the only
child wthout a Valentine of her own. She wal ks over the the
cupcake tray, and is approached by her teacher.

MRS. ROGAN
(wi nki ng)
Fiona, | see you are very festive
this year
FI ONA

|’ ve al ways been nore of a
Hal | oneen ki nd of kid.

( CONTI NUED)
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MRS. ROGAN
Well isn't that sweet. Wy don’'t
you follow nme over to ny desk, |
have sonet hing for you

Curious, Fiona puts down her cupcake and foll ows her
teacher. Ms. Rogan reaches into her desk and grabs a
crinkled HEART VALENTINE. It is the one from Fl ynn.

MRS. ROGAN
| found this yesterday. It’s
addressed to you

Hands Fiona the card. She w nces. Flynn.

MRS. ROGAN (CON' T)
Sweet heart why was this card in the
trash yesterday? You shoul dn’t
throw out a card from soneone, it
can hurt their feelings.

FI ONA
But | didn’t throw anything out! |
swear !

MRS. ROGAN
You didn’t throwit out?

FI ONA
No, M's. Rogan. | never saw this
thing! 1’mgonna beat himup for
this one.

MRS. ROGAN
Oh Fiona, always have such a crazy
i magi nation...Well lucky for him
he’ s not here today.

(Beat)

|’msorry | accused you, honey. Now
go play with your classnates.

Ms. Rogan wal ks away. But Fiona stands there in confusion.

FI ONA
(calling after her)
Wait, what do you nean he’s not
here today?

CLASSMATE 1 (O S)

| know, | can’t believe that about
Fl ynn!

( CONTI NUED)
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At the drop of his nane, Fiona s head snaps towards a group
of CLASSMATES huddl ed around the cupcake tabl e GOSSI Pl NG
Ears burning, she creeps towards them

CLASSMVATE 2

Yeah he’s in the hospital!

(beat)
My nei ghbor’ s baby-sitter is dating
this guys whose brother’s nomis
best friends with this | ady whose
son plays football with Flynn's
ol der brother Colin and he said
that he saw Flynn col | apse at
Baski n Robbins |ast night!

CLASSVATE 3
Yeah well | heard he has sone
killer ancient
di sease...like...Scarl et Fever.
CLASSVATE 4

| heard if he dies, they re going
to renanme a wing of the elenmentary
school after him

CLASSVATE 1
Well | heard if he dies Justin
Bei ber is performng at his
funeral. So if he lives | really
don’t know how 1’11 feel.

The group wal ks away, but Fiona can’t nove. W nove in on her
face, stricken with fear

In SLOW MOTI ON, Fiona s eyes race back and forth around the
cl assroom..and we hear, DARK and SLOW

FI ONA" S HEAD
"Not in class today...your shirt
really brings out the beauty in
your eyes...saw Fl ynn
col | apse. .. Never give up on |ove,
even if it kills you..."

We begin to see Fiona’s THOUGHTS as they splash up onto the
screen



13.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

TV screen, Juliet wakes up to see her bel oved Roneo, dead
and in her arns

| NT. LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

Fiona’s nother sniffling and cl eani ng up broken pl ates,

gl ass and picture franes fromthe fl oor

EXT. PARK - DAY

Fiona sitting with her Grandna on a bench, hol ding a book
titled, "Sleeping Beauty." Fiona see’s Princess Arura in her
coma, she slans the book shut

EXT. PORCH - MORNI NG

Fiona' s father running after her nother’s car as she drives
away for the last tine

| NT. CHURCH - DAY

A bride stood up at the alter violently beats her groomwth
a bouquet of roses

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Flynn sits at his deak, naking Fiona her very own Val enti ne.

| NT. CLASSROOM - SAME

The FLASHBACKS stop and we resune on Fiona s face at norma
speed.

NARRATOR (V. O
It was then, that Fiona realized
exactly what she had just done...

FI ONA
| Killed him!

SMASH CUT TGO



14.

EXT SCHOOL - AFTERNOON

Bell rings. Fiona SPRINTS out of school. She runs as fast as
her legs will take her to the school BIKE RACK. She hurries.
Every m nute counts.

WE HEAR ba bunp. Ba bunp. Ba bunp. Wth every mnute
passing the heart beats grow faster, and faster...ba bunp ba

bunp

Fi ona junps on her bike and races off down the street.

She peddl es. And peddl es, and peddl es, fast as she can. She
races down a suburban street. She is huffing and puffing,
but there is nothing stopping her. Ba bunp. Ba bunp.

Al'l of a sudden, Fiona jerks her bike to a skid outside a
LARGE HOVE. It is Flynn's.

She throws her helnet off and runs up to the house. As she
runs a SILVER SW is pulling out of the driveway, unaware of
the girl, and starts to drive down the street.

FI ONA
WAl T!H!

She screans and frantically darts after the car. But she is
too | ate.

As the car disappears into the distance, Fiona s strides
sl ow. Defeated, she stops in the mddle of the street. She
has failed. She buckles over. The beating stops.

NEI GHBOR (QO. )
Little girl! Get out of the mddle
of the street! Didn’t your nother
teach you anyt hi ng?

On the porch across the street sits an OLD WOMAN in a
rocking chair. Fiona stares at her, sweat dripping down her
face.

NEI GHBOR
(points)
That fam |y over there, they' re on
their way over to the hospital
Asked ne to let their dog out.
Lovely little thing really.

FI ONA
(welling up in tears)
Oh NO | can't believe this! Its
true...everything. He s dying!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 15.

NEI GHBOR
Dyi ng?! That would be tragic! The
hospital they' re going tois only a
half mle up the road--

Bef ore she can even finish Fiona throws her hel net back on
and junps on her bike again.

NEI GHBOR
(calling after her)
Dear! Its on a main road you' re far
too young to go by yours--oh uh
okay, bye darling!

EXT. STREET - AFTERNOON

Peddl i ng. Peddling. Faster. Faster. Al we see is Fiona' s
face, full of sweat, fear, and determ nation. Ba bunp,
peddl e, ba bunp, peddle.

She pulls up to WNTHROP HOSPI TAL, violently throws her bike
and helnet to the ground and runs inside.

| NT. HOSPI TAL - DAY

Fiona wal ks into the waiting room It is cold, white, and

| onely. The walls of the Hospital are littered with
different kinds of hearts than the ones plastered in the

cl assroom They are GET WELL hearts, signed by children for
resident patients. To Fiona, death couldn’t | ook nore

t angi bl e.

There are a m x of people there, fromanxious famlies, to
hospital staff, to a GROUP OF BROMI E SCOUTS, hol di ng heart
shaped candi es and cards.

She | ooks around, and starts to wal k down the hall. But she
is stopped by a NURSE, |ate 40s.

NURSE
Honey, you can’t go past the
receptionist’s desk wi thout speci al
perm ssion with the exclusion of
visiting hours. Wnthrop policy.

Just then, the Brownies wal k down the hall, past them Light
bul b.
FI ONA
But, uh, that’s ny troop! Wit
up. .. Sal ly!

( CONTI NUED)
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Wth an incredul ous | ook, the nurse lets her go. She
saunters down the hall with the troop, |ooking over her
shoul der, nurse on her radar.

Coast is clear. Fiona, again, runs down the hall. Her eyes
scan the nanmes on the
doors. .. Cohen, Fox, Rodri guez... M TCHELL. This is it.

She swi ngs open the door, and is net with the eyes of FLYNN,
lying in bed with a BROKEN ARM LEG and SLING An IV is
connected to the other arm He is broken. But not dead.

FLYNN
Fi ona?! What are you doing in ny
hospital roon?

FI ONA
FLYNNI! You're alive!

She runs over and hugs the boy. He wi nces in pain.

FLYNN
O course | anml Who said | was
dead?

FI ONA

| saw your Val entine today and then
you weren't in school so | just

t hought - -

FLYNN
You saw ny card? | didn't nean for
you to. | know you don’t like me. |

was going to | eave you al one,
that’s why | threw it out.

FI ONA
Exactly Flynn | just thought
that...l was the reason you were in
the hospital. | hurt you.

FLYNN

You hurt my feelings Fiona. This..

He tries to nove his broken linbs with no avail.

FLYNN ( CONT)
..was not your fault.

FI ONA
But,if it wasn’'t ne...what

happened?

( CONTI NUED)
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FLYNN
| junped off the nonkey bars,
didn’t [and well

FI ONA
What ?! Way woul d you do sonet hi ng
crazy like that?

FLYNN
| wanted to fly, |ike supernman.

FI ONA
Thats so dunb! | thought we both
agreed...no one beats the
I ncredi bl e Hul k.

FLYNN
Yeah, but green paint isn't as
washabl e as you’d think...ask ny
nom

FI ONA
Its okay, | never did like arts and
crafts much anyhow.

For a nonent, Fiona is conpletely taken in by Flynn. They
begin to | augh.

NARRATOR (V. O
Fi ona Everwood was a girl who did
not believe in Valentine s day. She
did not believe in true |ove.

Fi ona noves closer to him..

NARRATOR (V. O
But, for the first tine in her
life, she did not fear getting her
heart broken.

The two |l ock eyes. Its |like Fiona has seen Heaven for the
first tine.

NARRATOR (V. O
Speaki ng of firsts...

Flynn and Fiona, sweet and innocently, kiss on the |ips,
ever so quickly. They pull away slowy, as if both of their
wor | ds have been magi cally changed forever.

NARRATOR (V. O
And to Fiona s biggest surprise and
delight, neither of them died.



